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F REE DP OM, Goddeſs frank and fair, 


Laughter flaſhing in thy Eye, 
Hither, through the lightſome Air, 
On thy gloſſy Pinious fly. 
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Thine and Cæſar' is the Morn! 
Hail to that Auſpicious Day 
Thou and He at once were born! 


Laws from Armies lately fearing, 
Oft we try'd to Sing in vain : 


Chains by vanquiſh'd Foes preparing, 


Mirth was impious, Joy profane. 


Ceſar now the Throne poſſeſſing; 
Carolina bright and fair, 

With a Race of Heroes bleſſing 
Albion's young Victorious Heir; 


Safely come; for Nought ſhall harm thee: 


Czſar reigning thou ſhalt Reign, 
Every Muſe ſhall joyn to Charm thee, 
Ever mingling in thy Train, 


Wealth his golden Wings diſplaying, 
Plenty with a rowling Eye, 

O'er her Cheeks the Dimples playing ; 
Hand in Hand with thee faall fl. 


Cæſar and his Fortune guarding, 
Hover ever round his Throne 

So ſhall He, thy Faith rewarding, 
Smile on Thee, and Thine, alone. 
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MAJESTY's BIRTH-DAY. 
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